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Thoughtful people in every State are turning to the 
POSTAL LIFE 


The Company saves them money and helps safeguard their health 


VIGOROUS POSTAL GROWTH 


Recently a big business man out West arranged a 
POSTAL Policy for $50,000, paying a premium in ad 
vance —all by correspondence. 


He found the POSTAL to be sound, well-managed 
and a money-saver for him. 


He saved $613 at the start—the agent’s commission on 
his first-year’s premium; in subsequent years he receives 
the agent’s renewal commission and an office-expense sav 
ing, amounting to 94% of his premium, or $163.50 
each year, guaranteed in his Policy 


[his seemed good to the man out West and it 
seems good to many others taking out smaller policies, 
throughout the United States and Canada. 


Che first quarter's new business in 1912 was double 
that for a like period in 1911. 


February 1912 was 17% larger than January, March 
was 44% larger than February; April and May were larger 
still. . 

No company, new or old, can, we believe, match this 


record of comparative increase—an increase due to the 
fact that “‘thoughtful people in every State are turning 


Net Cost Lowest in the 


POSTAL 


because 

Ist. Commission Dividends, rang 
ing up to 50% of the annual pre 
mum on whole-life policies. are 
guaranteed to Policyholders the 
Arst year. 

2nd. Renewal-Commission Divi 
dends and Ofice-Expense Savings 
overed by the 


93% 


annual dividends, are guaranteed to 
Policyholders in subsequent years. 
3rd. The usual contingent policy- 
dividends ranging up to 20% of the 
premium, reduce the cost each 
year still more 


STRONG POSTAL POINTS 


First: § Old-line legal-reserve msurance — not fraternal or 
assessment 

Second: Standard policy-reserves, now more than $10, 
000,000. IJnsurance m force more than $50,000,000 
Third: Standard policy-provisions, approved by the State 
Insurance Department. 


Fourth: Operates under strict State requirements and sub 
ject to the United States Postal authorities. 


Fifth: High medical standards in the selection of risks 


Sixth- Policyholders’ Health Bureau provides one free 
medical examination each year, if desired. 


The POSTAL LIFE conducts an interstate business but with 
offices in New York only; it does not ‘‘enter” other States 
and is therefore not subject to State licenses, fees, and 
taxes for occupying territory and to other exactions, thus 
making material savings for all policyholders wher- 


ever they may live. 





to the POSTAL LIFE.” 
we al 
*Twill pay you to find out just what you 
can save, the first year and every 
other, by arranging with the POSTAL. 


- ae 2 ee 


To get official information, simply write 
and say “Mail insurance-particulars as 


mentioned in JUDGE of June 15.’’ 





No agent will be sent to visit you. In your letter be sure to give: 
1. YOUR OCCUPATION 2. THE EXACT DATE OF YOUR BIRTH 


POSTAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 


Derives Business from Wo. R. MALONE, President The: Only Non-Agency 


Every State 35 NASSAU STREET Company 
New: York 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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PERFECTION. 
This beauty needs no modish aid, 
No touches deft of art; 
She's perfect as by Nature made— 
Just playing with a heart. 
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WILL HE BOLT? 


All remember, and well, that this Teddy 
For all sorts.of scraps has been ready; 





HANDICAPPED But who'd get the jolt ; : 
This mule has been ridden by Billy, If Teddy should bolt? THE NATIONAL MOVING PICTURE. 
But the rides, so they say, were quite Would he find that he'd been too heady? Here’s a race that’s attracting atten- 
chilly: tion; 
And he now is no sage The last lap will engage the convention; 
If he gives weight for age, Though each does his worst 
For the road this year surely is hilly. To pass the wire first, 


There are others deserving of mention. 





WHY NOT? i | i 2. wri), 
Here’s a chair that has often been \ 
vaunted, 
Yet this ‘‘ad.’’ shows one thing that is 
wanted: 


Politics is all right, 
And so is a fight; 
But why should the markets be haunted? 





KEEP OFF. A NEW ACTOR. 


Let these anarchs and swingers of ham- From the things that the stage now en- 
mers, cumber, 
Malcontents as they are and windjam- It is plain that the show has killed 
mers, slumber; 
Keep their feet off the flag, But most of the boys 
Which they treat as a rag, Are weary of noise, 


Or become good and true Unclesammers. And are ready to greet a new number. 
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Busybodies. 


HIS isa world of busybodies. Every 


one thinks he knows how to do 
your work better than you can do it 


vs e 7 
At / \v 
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shoes. Usually he thinks he can fix 


the price of commodities, change the 
stars in their courses and prescribe the 
orbit of a fugitive comet. 

Go to a baseball game and watch the 
crowd. Hear the excited spectator 
shout to the players what they ought to 
do. Hear them call the umpire to time 
if they do not like his decisions. The 
‘*fans”’ all believe in the ‘‘recall,’’ espe- 
cially if applied to the umpire. 

Hear the demagogues on the stump 
telling the ‘‘dear people’’ how they are 
misgoverned. All these demagogues are 
looking for offices if they are not already 
in possession of fat ones. 

Listen to preachers in _ sensational 
pulpits, who, forgetting the humble life 
and simple teachings of their great Pre- 
ceptor, seek to attract the multitude by 
denouncing the ‘‘tainted money’’ of the 
rich and making hypocritical pleas for 
the poor whom we have with us always. 

Read the yellow journals, some of 
them conducted by men of inherited 
wealth and upon whose soft hands a cal- 
lous has never appeared, except from 
playing golf. Listen to their tirades 
against the men of success, the captains 
of industry, the promoters of prosperity 

and the bankers who 
mi seek to maintain the 
public credit. 

Busybodies every- 
where, on all sides, in 
everything. The less 
attention we pay to them, the better off 
we shall be—all of us and every one. 


yourself. The shoemaker 
thinks he can edit a 
newspaper, and the ed- 


itor thinks he can make 





May the Best Man Win! 


This has been an unprecedented pre- 
liminary presidential campaign. Pri- 
mary elections for delegates in some 
cases have looked like eruptions on the 
map. They have made preliminaries in 
former campaigns seem like Quaker 
meetings. They have made JuDGE won- 
der as to what elections of all kinds may 
resemble in the future. Most of the 
traditions of strenuous and heated activ- 
ity related to the meeting of the monkey 
and the parrot, Donnybrook Fair and the 





Cats of Kilkenny have suddenly become 
obsolete. 

The two leading candidates have 
broken most records for fast traveling. 
Both have come as near to the physical 
miracle of being in two places simul- 
taneously as man has yet approached. 
They have also broken some things be- 
sides records and traditions, and if 
either is nominated it would seem that 
he should go to a rest cure for a space 
to recuperate for the regular campaign. 


But at least one of these two promi- 

nent candidates need not worry after 
the convention as to immediate leisure, 
for he—whichever he may be—will have 
plenty of time for rest. 
Yet foratime bothmust <> 
keep busy with delegates a 
and other persons, with 
a wary eye out here and 
there and everywhere 
for each other and for that apparition of 
conventions, ‘‘the dark horse.”’ 

The bands are playing, songs are sing- 
ing, flags are waving, badges are blink- 
ing in the sun and the general hurrah is 
on. JUDGE wishes everybody luck— 
quite conscious of the fact that some 
must miss it—with malice toward none 
and charity for all. May the best man 
win! And may the candidate who comes 
out of the hurly-burly be elected! 





Floating Planks. 


Many a candidate of great promise 
has turned out to be a poor performer. 


This government will never be perfect 
until there are enough offices to go 
around. 


A great many politicians insist that 
they are libeled, when they are only 
labeled. 


The most hateful person in the world 
is the man who reminds you of your 


election predictions. 


You can kick any man’s political prin- 
ciples around with impunity, but don’t 
trifle with his political prejudices. 


A reformer’s idea of 
the first step toward 
saving the country is } 
getting a good job. 





Come to think of it, 
about the only really independent voters 
are the single men. 

















“BUSINESS IS BUSINESS” 


Our Political Dictionary. 


T IS going to be a long and windy 
campaign. Our editorials, maga- 
zines and conversation will be full of 
terms and phrases that 
should mean something 
to us, but probably won’t 
be any clearer to the ma- 
jority of us than the Ru- 
baiyat in the original. We have there- 
fore compiled, with more or less thought, 
the following: 

Reform—Something the other party 
has simply got to do before it can de- 
serve or gain the confidence of our ster- 
ling citizens who make up the brain and 
sinew of the nation. And as the other 
party will not do this, it is your duty, 
Mr. Voter, to stand with 
us. 

Reformer—A candidate 
who takes some brimstone 
and attempts to make a 
little hell of his own. 

Insurgent—A little boy 
who, not allowed to play 
in our backyard, sits on 
the fence and throws 
things at us. 

Conservative—One who 
will not jump out of the 
frying pan because his 
ancestors preferred blis- 
tering their feet to taking 
a chance. 

Progressive—A party 
that is going ahead its 
own way, even if it has 
to go ahead backward. 

Liberal—A party that 
is absolutely stingy. 

Radical—A party with 
political St. Vitus dance. 





Horrified mother—‘ Good heavens, Henry! 
that mud puddle with your new suit ?’’ 

Henry —‘‘ W'y, Billie's playin’ he’s candidate fer President of de United 
States, an’ I'm de editor of a newspaper engaged in slingin’ mud at him.’’ 


Stand-patter-—One who prefers his 
customary rake-off rather than take a 
chance of getting more and losing all. 

Demagogue—Our opponent on_ the 
stump. 

Reactionary—A ‘‘Them were the 
happy days’’ politician. 

Conservationist -— ‘‘ Woodman, 
that tree, touch not a single bough: it 
doesn’t belong to me, but I’ll get the 
thing somehow !”’ 

Direct Election of Senators—An at- 
tempt to procure a more equal distribu- 
tion of wealth, having it go direct to 
the many voters instead of to the few 
legislators. 

Initiative—The right of a small per 
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A POPULAR SPORT. 


What on earth are you doing in 


cent. of the voters, who elected the leg- 
islators to make their laws, to force 
these legislators to let them, the small 
per cent., make these 

laws their own way, 

regardless of the majori- 

ty of voters. 

Referendum—An act 
which demonstrates that, despite the 
fact the voters placed sufficient confi- 
dence in certain men to make them part 
of the general court, these voters demand 
the right to take a few guesses for them- 
selves on all proposed amendments. 

Recall—An instrument enabling vot- 
ers to change their minds when a cer- 
tain office incumbent doesn’t suit the 
political, social or finan- 
cial ideas of the party 
bosses. 

Socialism—A move- 
ment for abolishing pri- 
vate ownership of the 
wealth-producing instru- 
ments and having them 
operated by the govern- 
ment, thereby creating 
thousands more political 
offices and enabling a 
party, once in power, to 


always remain there. 
—Lewis Allen. 


Naturally. 

A young woman with only 
a nickel 
Wished for something her 
palate to tickle. 

“I must get for my 
lunch,’’ 
She said, ‘‘something 
to munch.’’ 
So she went in and bought 
her a pickle. 
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BIRD’S-EYE VIEW OF CHICAGO DURING THE CONVENTION. 


Political 


HE WORD ‘“‘convention’’ is derived 
from the Latin term ‘‘con,’’ mean- 
ing to hoodwink, and ‘‘ventus,’’ mean- 
ing wind. The word ‘‘political’’ comes 
from ‘‘Polly,’’ meaning parrot, a syno- 
nym for repetition, and ‘‘tickle,’’ mean- 
ing to cause laughter. Hence, a polit- 
ical convention is a flow of wind which 
hoodwinks the people and causes them 
to laugh. 

The congregation of a political con- 
vention consists of delegates chosen 
with regard to their lung capacities and 
staying qualities. There are two dele- 


By C. G. GARRETSON. 


gates from each congressional! district. 
They receive their instructions direct 
from the people and their orders from 
the district bosses. The purpose of a 
national political convention is to ratify 
the nominations of the party bosses and 
to applaud a pre-typewritten platform. 
Its chief ingredients are a band, a corps 
of reporters, a slate for which the 
sponge has been lost or mislaid, and an 
atmosphere of 110 degrees Fahrenheit. 
The meeting is nominally in charge of 
a chairman, but he is of no particular 
value except to the moving-picture oper- 


Conventions. 


ators, who record the movements of his 
mouth and display them afterward to 
enthusiastic audiences throughout the 
commonwealth. 

The only harmony in a modern polit- 
ical convention is furnished by the band, 
and this is distinguished from the other 
din by the rhythmic movements of the 
musicians. To be a successful delegate, 
one should serve an apprenticeship in an 
unmuffled boiler factory or officiate for 
a season as butler in a day nursery. 

The chairman of the convention sits 
upon a platform and occasionally knocks 











ko Ge 


a , with his gavel. In 
wae many cases the insur- 
gent delegates attempt 

to sit on the platform and knock, but in 
such a contingency the chairman gives 
the high sign and the band throws in the 
high-speed clutch. During the musical 
melee the insurgent element is ap- 
proached by the diplomatic corps and 
the threatened revolution is usually set- 
tled by arbitration or promissory notes. 
When all hands have become hors de 
combat, either by exhaustion or with- 
drawal to near-by refreshment empori- 
ums or sanituriums, it is moved to ad- 
journ. The delegates being unable to 
dissent audibly, the motion is unani- 
mously carried by the newspaper report- 
ers. The people read the accounts of 
the fracas, seasoned to suit the tastes 
of their respective newspapers, then 
congratulate each other on the fact that 
it is over, that no fatalities have oc- 
curred, and that they live in a free and 
enlightened nation where the people 
(women excepted) rule. 


Recalled. 


**Remember, George, dear, you 
promised, if your man were nom- 
inated, to give me a hundred dol- 
lars for a summer gown!’’ 

*“*Oh—did I say that?’’ 

‘‘Yes—you—d id—s a y—just— 
that!’’ 

‘*Ah, yes, I remember now! 
But, my dear, that was before I 
became a disciple of the recall.’’ 


PURE DEMOCRACY 


Referendum. 


In an upper corridor of a prominent 
hotel two colored maids were discussing 
the political situation. The younger 
seemed to have got the best of the argu- 
ment, until the subject of referendum 
was broached. Then it was that the 
elder, brandishing her broom, exclaimed 
in a tone of triumph, 

**Y’all kain’t tell me nuffin’ ’bout de 
rougher endum, Miss Chloie, kase Ah 
done had de rougher endum all mah 
life!’’ 













HER HAT IS IN THE RING. 





A Congressional 
Litany. 





NCE you're elected, you are expected 
To walk on a heavenly plane; 
You must give money and never act 
‘funny, ” 
And keep all your motives from stain. 
You must work wonders, but never make 
blunders, 
And always show up with gay smiles; 
You must build bridges, then tunnel the 
ridges, 
And water the desert for miles! 


People are mulish—-and isn’t it foolish 
When votes have been cornered by me? 
Ballots are counted, and now I am 


mounted 
And work as the greatest king 
bee! 
Labored campaigning is dreadfully 
straining 


Among all the knights of the hoe. 
Songs and fair women! This 
Washington’s swimmin’! 

I’m due a vacation or so. 


Once [’m elected, just as I ex- 


pected, 
I grab my own brand of bright 
smiles, 
Burn all my bridges, and touch 
only ridges 


In hitting high places for miles; 
And I waste money, and often I’m 
funny, 
Conversing in ludicrous vein; 
Then I work wonders—immense 
moral blunders— 
I hope I make everything plain? 


— James Hay, Jr. 








Now will the energetic office- 
holder put in his best efforts to in- 
sure his meal ticket for four years. 




















JUST POLITICS ., 








PEAKING of political conventions, 
there was one feature of the old 
order, now superseded largely by the 
direct popular primary, which feature 
most of us regret to see pass, as it must 
pass in the nature of things. This was 
the application of party discipline to de- 
feated candidates. After the aspirant 
for county office had been knocked down, 
dragged out, lambasted, ambushed, gar- 
roted, drawn and quartered, and boiled 
in oil, he was expected to struggle up to 


> 


the stage and to draw himself up to his 
full height before the convention and 
tell the delegates that he was in the last 
stages of a paroxysm of brotherly love. 
I remember one aspirant at a county 
convention who hed been defeated who 
got before the convention and said, 
‘“‘Gentlemen of the convention, 
there are no sore spots on me; but 
confidentially and not to go beyond 
those doors, I want to tell you that 
I am bleeding at every pore.’”’ 


My old friend, Judge Julian, 
was a rattling good talker, and 
during the campaign he improved 
so that we all grew quite proud of 
him, and we were particulariy anx- 
ious to see him surprise the people 
of his own town by his eloquence, 
and when, in the course of the 
canvass, we came to Julian’s town, 
we were all gratified to see a big 
crowd out, and all sat up straight 
to see the judge put it over the 
footlights. 

He arose and said with feeling, 
‘‘Ladies and gentlemen, it is not 
necessary for me to-night to tell 
you how I feel toward this commu- 
nity and the people who compose it. 
You all know, better than any word 
of mine can tell it, that I havea 
warm place in my spot for you.’’ 

And before that audience quiet- 
ed down, it had the roof of the 
building loosened. 








Wer victor, MURDOCK 


(The famous humorist of Congress.) 


Once in a primary fight in western 
Kansas there was a mighty contest for 
control of a county between Jim Grant 
and Amos Worth. It was a battle for 
supremacy, a fight to a finish, and, al- 
though it was supposed to be close, 
when the votes were counted it was 
found that Grant had won out by a big 
vote. Grant came in to tell me about 





it the next day. I had not heard the re- 
sult, but I knew from his face that he 
had won, and I asked, ‘‘Well, Grant, 
what did you do to Worth?’’ 

**Do!’’ exclaimed Grant. ‘‘Do! I 
ran a freight train over him, and then 
backed up on the corpse.’’ 


Often in the old days the crowd would 
make a successful candidate deliver a 
speech, taking particular delight in this 
proceeding if the candidate could not 
orate. One of the first conventions I 





THE POLITICAL TY COBB 


ever attended was signalized by the re- 
nomination of a fellow-townsman, Hank 








Heiserman, for the place of register of 
deeds. He was avery popular official 
and as soon as he was renominated there 
were loud cries fora speech. Heiser- 


man, in deathly silence, made his way 
to the stage, found the center of it, and 
said, with great embarrassment, ‘‘Gen- 
tlemen of the convention, I thank you. 
As I have tried to serve you faithfully 
in the future, so I will continue to do in 
Again I thank you.”’ 


the past. 








They tell a story out my way about a 
Kansan who, in the old days when Mark 
Hanna was prominent, went to 
church, took his seat in arear pew, 
and went to sleep. When he woke 
up, he awoke with a start, and he 
must have thought himself at a 
political meeting. 

The minister had just thundered, 
**To-him that hath shall be given 
and to him that hath not shall be 
taken away even that which he 
hath.”’ 

‘*Who said that?’’ asked the be- 
wildered politician who had just 
awakened. 

The minister stopped, looked at 
the sleepy interrupter, and then 
said laconically, ‘‘Mark.’’ 

‘*Well,’’ said the politician, ‘‘it 
sounds like Hanna.’’ 

0 

There is more politics to the 
square inch in Kansas than any- 
where else on earth. The State 
started that way. The Missouri- 
ans, you will remember, got over 
into the State early and made up 
their minis to keep the New Eng- 
land cr. wd out. It was claimed 
that they had a cow tied on the 
Kansas side of the Missouri River 


(Continued in the advertising section.) 











Posting the Old Politician. 


HE SHADE of the old-time politi- 
cian, fishing for phantom trout in 
the Styx, singled out a new arrival from 
a boat-load and said, 
‘*Beg pardon, but aren’t you in poli- 
tics?’’ ° 
‘*Yep,’’ said the stranger, pausing on 














“* BEG PARDON, BUT AREN’T YOU IN 


POLITICS 7” 
the gangplank; ‘‘but how: did you 
guess?’ 

‘**Well, really, I don’t know,’’ said the 
old politician. ‘‘It must have been 
what the dramatic critics call the 
‘undefinable something.’ You don’t 


wear a black slouch hat or turn-down 
eollar or string tie or long black coat 
with grease spots on the lapels.’’ 

Those things faded 
The game now 


*“*Oh, my, no! 
from politics years ago. 
is to wear the cheapest kind of store 
clothes, and then make a hit by telling 
how much or how little they cost, ac- 
cording to which side of the tariff argu- 
ment your speech is on.”’ 

‘*How horrible!’’ shuddered the old 
politician. ‘‘But tell me—what of the 
hair? Is it no longer the thing to wear 
a cascade of back hair rippling over your 
coat collar, and don’t speakers run their 
fingers through their long forelocks any 
more when in impassioned bursts of 
oratory ?’’ 

‘*Dear me, no! The short—I might 
even say short and ugly—hair cut is the 
thing now. One of our prominent polit- 
ical spotlight affinities, I believe, even 
wears a pompadour.’’ 

**tleavens!’’ exclaimed the old politi- 
cian, unable to conceal his emotion. 

‘As to that impassioned burst of ora- 
tory which you mentioned,’’ went on the 
stranger, ‘‘nothing of the sort has been 


By ARTHUR CHAPMAN. 


heard for years. Nobody tries to make 
the eagle scream any more, since med- 
ical science has asserted that the scream 
of the political eagle dislodges millions 
and billions of germs. Politicians now 
even consign each other to the Ananias 
Club in a perfectly amicable manner and 
without raising the voice above a 
whisper. ’’ 

‘‘How about the joint debate? Does 
that survive? That used to be the 
thing to work an audience into a frenzy 
of excitement,’’ said the old politician, 
rubbing his hands in gleeful retrospec- 
tion. 

_ The new arrival laughed scornfully. 

‘‘Nobody gets worked into a frenzy 
of excitement any more. The last au- 
dience that did such a thing was in 
Boston, where a speaker who split the 
infinitive was chased through the streets 
by a mob armed with frozen codfish, and 
would have been hacked to pieces but 
for the interference of the police.’’ 

‘*But tell me—how about the speaker 
who used to make a hit telling funny 
stories at the county fairs? Don’t say 
that he is no longer in evidence !”’ 

‘*He died of a broken heart long ago. 
The aviation game did for him. Every 
time he’d get a crowd together and 
would launch into the preamble of h's 
funniest tale, some blithering idiot in a 
biplane or monoplane would go up or fall 
down, and not even the county central 
committee on the platform would stay 
to hear the speaker’s piece de resist- 
ance.”’ , 

The old politician gulped and looked 
dazed. 

‘*One moment more,’’ he whispered. 
‘‘The political quartette and the Young 

















“*THE AVIATION GAME DID FOR HIM.’” 


Men’s Flambeau Club—are those in- 
stitutions still appealing to the soul and 
intellect of the great American voter?” 

**My friend, evidently a lot of things 
have happened since you quit the polit- 
ical arena,’’ said the stranger com- 
miseratingly. ‘‘An old-time campaign 











“* NEWSPAPER PHOTOGRAPHERS TAKE PIC- 


TURES OF THE SPEAKER IN EVERY CON- 
CEIVABLE POSE,’” 


quartette would not live ten minutes in 
an age of phonographs. Every man- 
jack in the audience would be comparing 
the work of the quartette with his own 
priceless phonograph records at home. 
As a result, the campaign quartette is 
without engagements. The first and 
second tenors are never summoned from 
their barber shop, and the first and see- 
ond bassos peg shoes from morn to eve 
without hearing a call to save some 
candidate via the melodic route. As to 
the Young Men’s Flambeau Club, it 
would be hopeless to attempt to drag 
the youth of the land away from mov- 
ing-picture shows long enough to mas- 
ter the intricacies of getting into an oil- 
cloth shoulder cape and blowing the 
sparks out of a coal-oil torch. ‘Once in 
a while there is an auto parade, witha 
motorcycle detachment bringing up the 
rear, where the citizens on foot used to 
follow the open-faced hacks; but flam- 
beau clubs are spoken of only by arch- 
eologists and other delvers into the 
musty past.”’ 

‘Then how is a candidate’s campaign 
carried on?’’ asked the old politician. 

‘‘Chiefly through a:small knot of spe- 
cial correspondents and staff photog- 
raphers. The correspondents get ad- 
vance copies of the candidate’s speech 
every day and put in their time playing 

















pool, as they have nothing to do but file 
the stuff. The newspaper photographers 
take pictures of the speaker in every 
conceivable pose, and only the homeliest 
pictures are published in the papers. 
The photographer who succeeds in get- 
ting the ugliest picture, showing the 
candidate’s mouth open widest and his 
eyes shut tightest, is given an increase 
of salary, and an art-loving public reads 
in the magazines about his work. It’s 
all amazingly simpleenowadays.”’ 

**T should say it is,’’ said the old poli- 
tician, picking up his fishing tackle. 
*‘I’m glad I didn’t live to see all the 
cherished political institutions of my 
youth pulled down, stone by stone—-all 
the picturesque features removed from 
politics by the insidious growth of a cold 
commercialism—all the’’—— 

But the stranger had picked up his 
suit case and had moved on to a plat- 
form where the Hades customs inspector 
was making a vain effort to prove him- 
self as much of a pest as-his. Yankee 
prototype. 

The politician, like the weather vane, 
points the way the wind blows. 


THE INTERRUPTED 


** Oh, Johnny, run quick, and get the oil can. 





PROPOSAL. 


* ite 


_A Political Convention. 


Able arguers asking attention. 


Politicians pushing platform planks. 
Old orators offering opinions. 

Loud leaders lauding labor. 

Impish idiots imparting information. 
Tiresome tyros talking tariff. 
Ingenious insurgents initiating issues. 
Crowds cheering chief candidates. 
Active agitators alarming amateurs. 
Lackeys lubricating lazy log-rollers. 


Curious canards causing caucuses. 
Opulent octopi offering opportunities. 
Noisy natives numbering nutables. 
Veterans voicing voters’ views. 
Everybody evading earnest effort. 
Nameless ninnies nominating nobodies. 
Thirsty throngs taking toddies. 
Indolent impostors imitating industry. 
Obstructionists openly obeying orders. 
Notorious newspapers narrating nothing. 
—John Duffy. 


The Common Fraction. 


Her husband—‘‘The census officials 
state that the average family consists 
of four and a fraction persons. How do 
you account for the 
fraction?”’ 

His wife—‘‘Oh, 
is the husband.’’ 


that 








Sir Agraraine’s knees are rusty, and he can’t get up!’’ 


“As Happy as Kings.” 


‘*As happy as kings’’—you have often 
heard this, 

A simile used to mean absolute bliss. 

If the simile’s good—and I won’t say 
it’s not—- 

What possible cause for complaint have 
we got? 


This republic of ours is a warren of 
kings— 

Absolute monarchs of all sort of things. 

Cattle kings, copper kings, lords of the 
earth; j 

Even our vaudeville has 
mirth.’’ 


‘ 


‘monarchs of 


It’s true that our merchants are princes, 
but they 

Will probably get to be monarchs some 
day. 

Meanwhile, we have plenty of all other 
sorts— 

Railroad kings, kings of the coal and 
the quartz. 


Why, we’re all of us kings—so the can- 
didates say 


When elections are near. It’s a fact, 
anyway, 

That ‘‘this land isso full of a number of 
kings 


I’m sure we should all. be the happiest 
things !’’ —Charles H. Mackintosh. 


Every badge man has his inning. 
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O MAN seeks the presidential nomi- 
nation. Anybody who brazenly 
steps before the public, thumps his 
manly chest, advertises 
himself and works for 
the job violates every 
dictate of decency and 

decorum. 

In recognition of this great truth, 
men of both parties begin every four 
years crafty preparations for having 
the honor forced upon them. Each fel- 
low makes his closest friend promise to 
manage his campaign, hires a brigade 
of trusty press agents, engages the ser- 
vices of an expert card indexer, gives 
out an interview saying that he has no 
idea he will be nominated and then, 
having transformed himself into a 
lightning rod upon which the presi- 
dential thunderbolts may beat to 
their heart’s content, he disap- 
pears. 

Climbing laboriously, but rapid- 
ly, the Mount of Self-Abnegation, 
he ties around his neck the mill- 
stone of humility and leaps into 
the deep, unruffled sea of quiet and 
oblivion. He becomes, as if by 
magic, a shrinking violet, a blos- 
som harder to discover than the 
blue rose, a gentle and fragile 
thing that will wither, pine away 





BY JAMES HAY.JR. 


Des 





wire, and the cerements and shrouds are 
not wrapped about his head so tightly 
that he cannot adjust the receiver to his 
sensitive ear. And once in a long while 
a fleet-footed courier, beating a pathway 
through the everglades of his solitude, 
tells him how goes the battle, reports 
on the condition of the campaign fund 
and brings him a message that it is his 
duty to make a ‘‘whirlwind tour’’ of the 
country or to send an ‘‘open letter’’ to 
Billy Jones, of Podunk Gap, describing 
exactly how the common people are to 
be saved from the crime and greed of 
corporations and monopolies. 

Fighting three fast rounds with his 
modesty, knocking the traditions of a 








and die under the glare of the ris- 




















Fortune, including that crucial en- 
counter when he grabbed the lady by the 
throat and choked her into submission. 
All of this is published 

in the daily newspapers, 

thanks to the industry 

and leg muscles of the 

press agents. Of course, 

it pains the candidate greatly to have 
his life exposed in this manner, but, 
when you modestly engage in the gentle 
art of having yourself catapulted into 
the presidential nomination, you are 
naturally immensely annoyed every min- 
ute. Sometimes you have to have vero- 
nal to make you sleep. 

Financing a fight for the nomination 
is a delicate and difficult thing. 
It is like dancing a fandango on the 
thin ice of danger and destruction. 
The candidate modestly never 
knows where the money comes 
from. If he does, being a sensible 
man and averse to investigation 
and rude questions, he promptly 
forgets it. But his dear friend has 
to beat it up and down this fair land 
and get the coin. If handed to him 
willingly, he grabs it. If this does 
not happen, he grabs it anyhow, 
taking care to issue a statement 
daily that he accepts no contribu- 
tions from corporations or rich 
malefactors. Nobody believes this, 








ing sun. Wrapping about his Na- 
poleonic brow the cerements and 
shrouds of silence, he makes his way 
into that gloomy and black-plumed yard 
known as dignified and judicious retire- 
ment, where he suddenly becomes as 
talkative as a fish and as approachable 
as a vestal virgin. He cultivates reti- 
cence, wears a self-adjusting and double- 
backacting gag, refuses himself to inter- 
viewers and hides in the dismal and 
penumbral shades of solitude. All at 
once, in the twinkling of an eye, he is 
gone—gone into pallescent. and paludal 
exile. He is mummified by his modesty. 

But he remains crafty. Into his 
funereal refuge he has run a telephone 


century into a million iridescent atoms 
and conquering his personal sufferings, 
he emerges from the wilderness of his 
self-abasement and spends the next few 
weeks in screaming loudly from the rear 
platform of a Pullman car and abusing 
madly the railroad chef. 

After this, his head publicity man 
ropes him, hamstrings him, throws him 
into a corner and beats him over the 
head with a fountain pen until he reluct- 
antly, but gabbily, gives up all the 
tender little details of his boyhood ex- 
periences, all the triumphs of his college 


‘ eareer, and all his struggles with Dame 


but it sounds exceedingly nice and 
ladylike, not to say idiotic. 

A real flossy up-to-date pre-conven- 
tion organization consists of the follow- 
ing: The candidate, his dear friend and 
manager, political scouts, press agents, 
a financial representative, a secretary 
and a corps of stenographers—all this 
meaning that no man ever seeks the 
nomination. 

And there can be no doubt about it. 
When it comes to modesty, sense and 
acumen, the modest candidate makes old 
Rhadamanthus look like an ossified body 
surmounted by a petrified bean. 


He is modestly awake to the main 
chance. 
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GOT HER GOAT. 
Big brother (to little sister, who has just taken her first ride with goat) —‘* Nice ride, Rosie ?’’ 


Rosie (looking ruefully at whip) 


The Birth of a Progressive. 
A Sad Sonnet of the Convention City, 


| GRABBED my stylo firmly in my fist; 
**T want a double room and bath!”’ I 


said. 
The day clerk smiled and gently shook 
his head, 
And then replied, ‘‘If that’s a joke— 
desist! 
Them things you ask me for just don’t 
exist— 
We’ve nineteen delegates in 
every bed! 
But call around again, cos, 
on the dead, 


You’re number ninety on the 
waiting list!’’ 

All day I wandered sadly 
through the town, 

But sought a place to sleep 

all, all in vain! 

On the lake shore that night I y° 

Ye. 


laid me down, e 


To murder delegates inside 
my brain. 
And now at last I know without 
a doubt 
We ought to cut these fool conven- 


tions out! 
—Charles H. Mackintosh. 


** Yes. 


The Joy of Attainment. 


A man can have a good many triumphs 
in a political career, but whatever 
heights he attains there is never a repe- 
tition of the supreme joy he felt the 
first time he served as chairman of a 
convention and reached that part of the 
proceedings where he puffed his chest 
out and said, ‘‘What is the further 
pleasure of the convention?’’ 





EXPLOSIVE. 
Chauffeur—‘‘ Hang it! another blowout !’’ 


But goodness! I never thought Billy would wear out his whip so soon 1’’ 


Head-on Collision. 


Hewitt—‘‘I had a strange dream last - 
night.”’ 

Jewett—‘‘I1 will try to keep awake 
while you tell it.’’ 

Hewitt—“‘I dreamed that Taft and 
Roosevelt met on a single track.’’ 


Philosophical. 


‘*When I look around and see the cam- 
paign banners,’’ said the de- 
feated candidate for the presi- 
dential nomination, ‘‘I am more 
than reconciled to my defeat, 
and my heart goes out to the 
poor fellows who have to be 
disfigured by house painters 
who once in four years play 
the role of portrait painters.’’ 


The Cause. 


**What’s this rumpus about?”’ 

“Oh, it is caused -by the 
strange bedfellows that politics 
makes trying to steal all the 
coverlids from each other, and 
the skeletons in the closets ham- 
mering to get out to take part 
in the campaign.”’ 
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He Maka Me Laugh! 
Y! THIS is da granda lan! 
Maka da mon on da penut, loosa 
on da banan. 
Hear all da pepul talka about da ‘‘graff,*’ 
Teddy De Roose and Biga Bill Taff. 


Some say stoppa keekin my dog aroun, 

Help getta da bizness offa da groun. 

Teddy De Roose say my hat inna da ring, 

Gotta taka da third term, don’t wanta 
dam thing. 


Gotta busta da trust and stoppa da 
*‘gratf.”’ 

Teddy De Roose! 

Me! 


houn, 


He maka me laugh! 
I votta for Clark—he owna da 


He getta da bizness offa da groun. 


Gotto recalla da jodge, causa da jodge 
is da crook; 

Gotta hava da more baba and fira da 
cook. 

Teddy De Roose! He maka me laugh! 

Gonna busta da trust and stoppa da 


‘‘graff.’’ —J. C. R. 


A Certainty. 


De Style—‘‘Do you think women will 
take part in the coming campaign?’’ 

Gunbusta—-‘‘I know two that will— 
Anna Nias and Molly Coddle.’’ 


“YOU'RE THE ONLY GIRL I EVER LOVED.” 


In Convention Times. 


One of fifty other delegates—‘* You 


have been gone four hours. Have you 
got anything for us?’’ 

The scout—‘*You bet. 
chances; a ten-minute option on 
third of a big bed and a half-hour’s op- 
tion on half a little bed.’’ 


A Mothergosling. 


‘*Suffragette Mary, quite contrary, 
How do your prospects grow?’’ 

‘With cobblestone raids and big parades 
And pretty maids all in a row.’”’ 


Two dandy 
one- 





DIDN’T WAIT FOR IT. 


Waggles—‘‘ Did yer ask de woman at de 
last house fer a bite ?’’ 

Raggles—‘‘ Yes ; but she said der dog did 
all de bitin’ fer de family, an’ w’en she 
started to untie him I beat it.’’ 





“On” Money. 


‘‘The man we nominate at this con- 
said a delegate, 
‘will some day have his face on our 


vention,’’ en route, 
money.”’ 

‘“‘Unless the Democrats should win,’’ 
*‘If Wilson’s face 
ever appears on our bills then they’ll be 
long green, all right. If Taft, then the 
money will come round again.’’ 

‘‘If I’m ever elected President,’’ said 
humble man, ‘‘I mean to 
I don’t ever want my 


some one interposed. 


a’ meek, 
change the style. 
face on it.’’ 
‘*What would be the new style?’’ was 
asked. 
‘*Why, I prefer to have my hands on 
it,’’ he explained. 


Postal Information. 


**How much postage will this take?’’ 
asked the middle-aged lady, as_ she 
handed a package marked ‘‘Miss Jean 
DeSwellers, Atlantic City, N. J.,’’ to 
the clerk at the stamp window. 

The man weighed it carefully. 
writing?’’ he inquired. 

*“‘Not a line,’’ responded the lady, 
‘*it’s only my daughter’s bathing suit.’”’ 

**One cent,’’ snapped the man. 


**Any 
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' Sparks from the Suffrage Anvil. might be a place in politics for both | The Lineup. 
ma averse eensen. . men and women? Why should politics By LAURA L. KIRKWOOD. 
T IS unfair for one of the prominent be considered a part of the national life Past Pertinent Phrases of Present Presidential Pos- 
woman suffragists to telegraph the which men can manage absolutely with- sibilities Pertaining to Woman's Suffrage. 
California women voters in regard to out the help of women, especially when ‘“‘Ancient Greece gave her women 
Mr. Taft, ‘‘Strike down our enemy!” they have made such a failure of it? more liberty than any other contempo- 
He is not in any sense of the word an rary nation. Consider Greece to-day! 


‘‘enemy.’’ While he has always ex- With votes at primary elections cost- Would you reduce the United States to 


pressed himself with some qualification, ing five dollars apiece, how do _the grease ?’’—Seedrow Pilson. 

two things should be remembered: Mr. women expect ever to carry New York ‘*My mother was a woman. Turn the 
Taft is the only President of the United for equal suffrage? The high cost of pages of the Congressional Record and 
States who has ever said one word in living is nothing compared with the see what I have meant to the world. 
favor of woman suffrage and he has said high cost of voting. Therefore, I say, give woman anything 
much more in favor of it than has the and everything for which she may ask.”’ 


Father Vaughan, the English divine, 
thinks Joan of Arc, if she were here, 


- " e F . ‘*‘We cannot afford to put man and 

would not be a suffragette. rom what len of 

given a favorable opinion. To call Mr. ° ; woman on an equal plane, for she will 
we know of that progressive young 


Taft an ‘‘enemy’’ is a campaign short abolish the present double standard of 
a-d ugly word. morals. Bi-metalism! Bi-moral- 

ism! By heck !’’—-William Jennings 
" ¢fr on nee teen 


other Republican candidate. As for the —Oscar B. Understood. 


Democratic candidates, not one has 













Tryon. 
‘*Delighted to roar for the suffra- 


Philadelphia suffragists are not 










going to let the New York contin- AGAINST THAT MONSTROUS 

gent have a monopoly on parades. apna net ROH | gettes, for they can’t be gagged, ei- 
They have invited the National As- TENDED To WOMEN \F # nee ther. Women can clean the house 
sociation to hold its annual conven- emtiuipumouasemasaal é thoroughly, and perhaps they would 


include the Senate, the Cabinet and 
the courts as well. I’m strong for 
’em!’’—Teasendor Roosenvelt. 

‘‘On ‘the subject of woman suf- 
frage or any other radical political 
change, I take this positive stand. 


tion in the City of Sisterly Love 
next fall, and they are going to have 
a procession that will reach from 
Independence Hall to Fairmount 
Park. Meanwhile Chicago votes- 
for-women getters are going to show 


both cities a real parade. It doesn’t ~ LET Bit THAT THIXKETH HF a ae a Se All men are born free and equal. 
Page HE Fai. eg 
matter where it is to begin, but it And first, last and always, this is 
will end at the Republican convention, woman, we think she would ride her a government buy the people. ’’— Willing 
acting as escort for a plank which the charger at the head of the most militant Howard Daft. 
party will put in its platform if it has branch of the army. And she would be | ‘Politicians can capitalize woman's 
a small! fraction of the wisdom which it **eanonized"’ for it, just as will be the ability to get in the last word, if she is 
thinks it possesses. pioneers of the suffrage movement, who given the right of suffrage. As stump 


speakers they are hard to beat. Let them 
do the work!’’—Roblette M. Foilyet. 
**I’ve nothing to say on the subject, 


were figuratively burned at the stake | 
ence, says the women of her country are The turning of swords into plowshares | for a woman is no joke. 


The Countess Ogasawara, here from for leading a just cause 


Japan to attend the Red Cross Confer- 


”*_-Ramp Lark. 
not in favor of suffrage, because they and spears into pruning hooks has been — 
‘‘do not want to take the places of the outclassed. The women of Wisconsin The Constitutional convention of Ohio 





men.’” Doesn’t it ever occur to those have turned their bridge clubs into suf- has decided to submit the woman suf- 
who make this objection that there frage clubs. | frage amendment to the people. Great! 








“The Crowning Attribute of Lovely Woman is Cleanliness” 


A woman’s personal satisfaction in looking charming and dainty is doubled when she knows everything about her is 


exquisitely clean 
Naiad Dress Shields 


are thoroughly hygienic and healthful to the most delicate skin ; are absolutely free from rubber, with its disagreeable odor; 
can be easily and quickly STERILIZED by immersing in boiling water for a few seconds only. ‘They are preferred by 
well-gowned women of refined taste. 


At stores or sample pair on receipt of 25¢. 
Every pair guaranteed. 
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Just Politics. 


Concluded from a preceeding page. 


at Leavenworth, and when a settler 
came across thg river the Missourians 
would grab him and, pointing to the 


ERE 


cow, ask him what sort of an animal it 
was. If he said it was a ‘‘keow,’’ they 
knew he was a Yankee and fired him 
back East again. Some one stole the 
cow and the Missourians substituted a 
bear. If the newcomer, upon inquiry, 
called it a ‘‘b’ar,’’ they let him stay. 





In Garfield County, in our part of the 
State, many years ago, there was trou- 
ble in finding a suitable man for county 
attorney, and in sheer desperation one 
of the Republican leaders took it upon 
himself to arise and nominate a young 
man who was scarcely known to the 
delegates in the convention and who was 
not present. The Republican leader ex- 
patiated at length on the young man and 
his virtues as a man who, etc., and a 
man who, etc. 

In the midst of the harangue one of 
the delegates cried out, ‘‘ How old is he?”’ 

The speaker paused, studied a mo- 
ment, being apparently in doubt, and 
then asked wisely, ‘‘How old do you 
want him?”’ 


Once a very famous poker game got 
mixed up in Kansas politics and involved 
the appointment of a Federal judge. 
There was a row about it, and the de- 


tails of the game were finally placed be- . 


fore the Attorney-General at Washing- 
ton. Cy Leland, of our State, Jashed 
off to Washington to take a hand in the 
fight, and one day before the Attorney- 
General (it was Knox) a discussion 
about the poker game in question came 
up. 

Knox said, ‘‘Now, in the details of 
this game of poker’ which has been 





brought to my attention, I find that it is 

claimed that at one point of the game a 

pair of queens beat a pair of jacks.”’ 
‘*That’s right,’’ said Mr. Leland. 
**Well, now, Mr. Leland,’’ said Knox, 

affecting deep ignorance of poker, ‘‘let 

me ask you—are those good hands?’’ 
**One of ’em is,’’ said Leland. 
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ADVANCED READER. 


What does she read? 
A Yogi creed? 

Of social cliques 

Or Fashion’s tricks? 
‘Tis none of these, 
Sir, if you please, 
The page she picks 
Is Politics 


Some Popular Songs of the Day. 
(To replace the lost, strayed or stolen houn’ dawg.) 

T. R. a Boom-de-ay. 

Waltz Me Around Again, Willie. 

Champ, Champ, Champ, the Boys are 
Marching. 

That 1s Harmon-y. 

Mr. Wilson—That’s All. 

Oh-o, oh-o—Bryan. 

Old Folks at Home. i. oo 

Preferential Primary. 

If the two heads of the family have a 
direct primary and the father votes for 
a boy and the mother declares for a girl, 
what is the poor stork going to do? 








THE OPTIMIST. 
‘Oh! well! I was coming down anyway! ’’ 


No Matter! 


N°? MATTER whom they nominate, 

There still are those who’ll specu- 
late; 

The farmer still will sow and reap, 

The millions still will work and sleep; 

The world will sorrow and be gay, 

And youth will wonder, wish and play; 

The sun will shine, the winds will blow, 

And flowers bloom and rivers flow; 

The game of life will still proceed, 

And some will flourish, others need; 

No human motive will abate, 

No matter whom they nominate. 


No matter whom they may elect, 

The gasman meters will inspect; 

And creditors will render bills, 

And women still be fond of frills; 

Babes will be born and people die, 

And clouds will come and birds will fly; 

Some men will win a pile of chips, 

And some invoke receiverships; 

And lawyers men in meshes catch, 

While fruit will spoil and some eggs 
hatch; 

And love and wedlock keep their course, 


Spiced by elopement and divorce. 
—J. A. Waldron, 


Well Posted 


A CALIFORNIA DOCTOR WITH 40 YEARS’ 
EXPERIENCE. 

‘‘In my 40 years’ experience as a 
teacher and practitioner along hygienic 
lines,’’ says a Los Angeles physician, ‘‘I 
have never found a food to compare with 
Grape-Nuts for the benefit of the gen- 
eral health of all classes of people. 

‘‘] have recommended Grape-Nuts for 
a number of years to patients with the 
greatest success and every year’s expe- 
rience makes me more enthusiastic re- 
garding its use. 

‘‘I make it a rule to always recom- 
mend Grape-Nuts and Postum in place 
of coffee when giving my patients in- 
structions as to diet, for I know both 
Grape-Nuts and Postum can be digested 
by anyone. 

‘“‘As for myself, when engaged in 
much mental work my diet twice a day 
consists of Grape-Nuts and rich cream. 
I find it just the thing to build up gray 
matter and keep the brain in good work- 
ing order. 

‘‘In addition to its wonderful effects 
as a brain and nerve food Grape-Nuts 
always keeps the digestive organs in 
perfect, healthy tone. I carry it with 
me when I travel, otherwise I am al- 
most certain to have trouble with my 
stomach.’’ Name given by Postum Co., 
Battle Creek, Mich. 

Strong endorsements like the above 
from physicians all over the country 
have stamped Grape-Nuts the most 
scientific food in the world. ‘‘There’s 
a reason.”’ 

Look in packages for the famous lit- 
tle book, ‘‘The Road to Wellville.’’ 

Ever read the above letter? A 
mew one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 
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‘Re mington 
Adding and Subtracting 


| Typewriter 
| (Wahl Adding Mechanism) 
Visible Adding 





typewriter development of the” present day. . - 
NIB “writes, it tabulates, it adds—in/one or many columns—it subtracts, - it 


| computes ‘net totals, it, audits—it does everything but stamp and seal — 
— brain capacity with machine efficiency and machine accuracy— 
| all at chine oft. / Sfp, Z| 
Re ington/Typewriter Company 
? \} “ (Incorporated) } 
N. NewYork and Everywhere \ 
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Double Service 
Motor Lamp 


The Solarclipse offers you the 
combined utilities of two lamps in 
one. 

The penetrating long distance 
rays of this headlight make it ideal 
for country touring; these rays 
eclipsed by turn of driver’s wrist 
and leaving brilliant widely dif- 


negotiating crowded city thorough- 
fares. 





This is a special feature of the Solarclipse due to the patented | 





fused rays also, make it supreme for | 


system of double ray light projection found in Solarclipse 


lamps only. 


Solar Lamps are backed by over 14 years of experience andare | 


built to meet every motor requirement. 
Send for catalog. It describes all. 


THE BADGER BRASS MFG. CO. 


Kenosha, Wis. New York City 


SOLARCLIPSE 





Because SHTR GAR (Shirt- 
Garter) fills a triple purpose 
at a sincle price it has 
found favor with the better 
dressed men. 


HOLDS SOX UP 
HOLDS SHIRT DOWN 
DOES NOT BIND THE LEG 


Worn with long or short 
drawers. Prevents shirt 
from bulging. Only Garter 
a with varicose 


Rts I 
tion 
Style A goes around leg. 
Style A or B in silk 75c. 
Lisle 0c. Style C (with one 
clasp for sox) 25c. 
Satisfaction guaranteed, At 
your dealer’s or send price 
and receive a pair postpaid. 
SHIRT-GARTER CO., 
Rex 106. Columbia, Tenn: 


“B shown in illustra- 





LINEN STYLE AND FIT without its bother and ex- 
pense---they keep cleaner one wear far longer than linen. 





At dealers, 


Style Book Free. 


Collara, 25c; Cuffs. 50¢; 





The Artington Company Established 1883 725 Broadway. N.Y. 





Men Wanted. 


™ expedition is to start at once 

and candidates will send in their 
names and qualifications as quickly as 
possible. 

The men must be keen, fearless, un- 
tiring, and have a liberal amount of 
money. Fortune tellers, mediums, 
palmists and crystal readers not barred, 

The expedition is to go from one end 
of this United States to the other, up 
and down, through big and little cities, 
and unto the farms and villages thereof, 

The search may be a long one, but 
what we want must be found. 

What are polar expeditions compared 
with ours? Merely piffle and what-nots! 

Our aim is high. If success crowns 
our effort, eighty millions of people will 
acclaim us with big and little claims. 

Our object is of interest to all. 

Listen, also hark! Our object is to 
find a reliable and able-to-win Dark 
Horse. 


Are you with us? —Charles P. Schoffner. 


Economy. 


“I was elected,’’ cried the member 
from Ozark, who had got the floor, “I 
was elected, gentlemen, to study the in- 
terests of my constituents. When I 
study the interests of my constituents, 
it follows that I study the interests of 
the whole peepul. I shall not be false 
to my trust.”’ 

‘‘The point of order is raised that the 
gentleman from Ozark is not speaking 
to the question,’’ said the presiding 
officer, with a rap of his gavel. 

*‘I beg to say,’’ replied the member 
from Ozark, ‘‘that I shall at once 
speak to the question. The peepul are 
robbed and_ plundered—robbed and 
plundered, I repeat, Mr. Chairman, and 
in my modest way I am going to protest 
against the robbery and the plundering. 
I object to further consideration of the 
bill to buy ribbons for typewriters.’’ 

The member from Ozark sat down. 
The presiding officer explained that the 
member from Ozark had probably con- 
fused typewriting machines with the 
young women who manipulate them, and 
the member from Ozark, not being ina 
humor to appreciate the merriment of 
his contemporaries, went out. 


The Campaign. 


The campaign is a trying time 
When politicians are in clover. 

The rest of us would give a dime, 
Or even more to have it over. 


You can believe what some men 
say except when they make political 
speeches. 20 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








The Song of the Delegate. 


|? MATTERS not my name or age, 
The fashion of my clothes, 
The way I have my whiskers trimmed, 
The color of my hose, 
The balance due me at the bank, 
My native town or State, 
The nation waits upon my word— 
I am a delegate. 


Columbus had a seat in front 
When Glory called the roll, 

And Dewey sank the Spanish ships, 
And Peary found the Pole, 

And Lineoln was a famous man, 
And Washington was great, 

But I am greater yet, behold! 
I am a delegate. 


The eagle’s feather in my hat, 
I proudly take my stand. 
I am the show, the street parade, 
The elephant and band. 
I nominate man renowned 
Who will administrate; 
I make the wheels of fate go ’round— 
I am a delegate. 


— Minna Irving. 


Time’s Changes. 

**T reckon you see the old town lookin’ 
some diff’rent from what it looked when 
you left it thutty years ago,’’ said Uncle 
Eb Skinner to the native returning fora 
visit to the scenes of his boyhood. ‘‘All 
o’ the back part o’ Peevy's store is new 
since your day here, an’ that bay winder 
in the drug store was put in since you 
left us. The deepo used to be painted 
yeller instid o’ red, an’ the town hall is 
het by steam now instid o’ with stoves, 
like it used to was in your time. Them 
two iron hitch posts in front o’ the post- 
office ain’t been there more than ten 
years, an’ that stone watering trough 
instid o’ the old wooden one you remem- 
ber is another change. I reckon you’ve 
noticed that Hi Greene has raised his 
house a story an’ added a summer 
kitchen. That piazzy in front o’ the 
hotel is another change in the old town, 
an’, of course, you’ve noticed the new 
hoss sheds back o’ the church, an’ the 
broom shop wa’n’t here when you was a 
boy with us. It employs five hands reg’- 
lar an’ seven in the rush season. Time 
makes changes, as I reckon you have 
seen.’’ —M. W. 


Good. 


Friend—‘‘Then you had a satisfactory 
Season ?’’ 

Theatrical manager—‘‘Very! Two of 
our most antagonistic critics died. ’’ 


Wants the Air. 


If you wed an aeroplane girl, 
Her weight in gold she’s worth. 
With little she’ll be satisfied— 
She doesn’t want the earth. 21 











PRACTICAL KNOWLEDGE 
FOOD VALUES 


iTS APPLICATION IN 
DAINTY DOISHES 


ONE of the interesting results of the general 
discussion of food values is the wide-spread 
revival and popularity of that old friend of our 
grandmother’s day—Kingsford’s Corn Starch. 
While it is probable that Corn Starch is known 
to some extent in every home the average house- 
wife has little idea of the great variety of its many 





uses and the delicious desserts so easily made with | 


it. Try these recipes, being sure to cook the 
custard thoroughly as instructed. 

Blanc Mange. Six level tablespoons Kingsford’s Corn 
Starch, one-quarter cup cold milk, one-quarter cup sugar, 
pinch salt, two and one-quarter cups scalded milk, cne 
teaspoonful vanilla. Stir corn starch and cold milk together 
adding sugar and salt. Pour the scalded milk slowly on 
the first mixture and stir till thickened. Cook in double 
boiler twelve minutes. Add vanilla, stir well and turn into 
wet mould to set. 


For Chocolate Blanc Mange melt one square of bitter 
chocolate over hot water and make smooth with hot milk 
and add to the rest of the corn starch and milk. Sweeten to 
taste. 


There is scarcely an item in the family grocer’s 
list that is at once so nutritious and economical as 
corn starch—but for the best results it will be well 
to see that Kingsford’s Corn Starch is supplied and 
not an inferior substitute. 

Address Kingsford’s, Oswego, N. Y., for free cook 
book of dainty desserts. 


THE EXPERIENCED 
LAUNDRESS GIVES 
ADVICE *THOSE WITH 
LAUNDRY TROUBLES 


WASHING and ironing should not be anything 
like the task that they are made in many 
households. In fact, intelligently done there is 
little worry and the results are a delight tothe 
housewife. 

A great deal depends on the selection of the right 
materials. Starch for instance has everything to do 
with your success. Good starch will actually 
improve the appearance of bad washing and poor 
starch willdo much to ruin the appearance of the 
most thoroughly washed fabric. 


Take the dainty whiteness and lightness in 





lingerie waists and fine underwear--it is really as | 


much a result of good starching as perfect washing. 
All starch will stiffen fabrics, cheap starches 
stain because the minerals have not been removed 
and they leave tell-tale spots on the clothes. 

The sure way is to insist on Kingsford’s Silver 
Gloss Starch. This starch is always pure, clean 
and uniform. You can depend on it absolutely. 
Kingsford’s has been used by good laundresses for 
three generations as the reliable starch for hot or 
cold starching and for all kinds of work coarse 
or fine. 





CANNING OF FRUIT 
JELLY MAKING 
JAMS AND PRESERVES 


Send for free booklet 
of directions and recipes. 


CORN PRODUCTS REFINING CO. 
Dept. U, Box 161, New York 
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Standard since 1848 
Dainty desserts are easy to make with Kingsford’s 


Corn Starch—delicious Custards, Charlottes, Blanc 
Mange, and Puddings. You need the extreme 
purity and delicacy of Kingsford’s for these desserts. 
Ordinary corn starch won’t do. Kingsford’s costs 
no more. Why take risk with substitutes. 

Send your name on post card for Cook Book U free— 
168 best recipes. 

T. KINGSFORD & SON 

National Starch Co., Suc’rs 


To have the clothes iron up white 
and crisp use the pure natural lump. 


KINGSFOR Ds 
SILYER GLOSS 
_STARC H 


It may cost a little more in the box 
ut e the used and 
the results obtained as against other 
starches and you save by using it. 
Kingsford’s Oswego Silver Gloss 
/—known to ne undresses 
everywhere—and to three genera- 
tions of American housekeepers 
as the ever reliable starch for hot 
or cold starching and for all 
kinds of work, coarse or fine. 
Insist on Kingsford’s Oswego 
Silver Gloss Starch. See 
EIN that your grocer delivers 
SH oN it— see that your 
aa <> laundress uses it. 


o Sold in 1 lb., 3 lb.and 
\ 6 lb. boxes. 
T. Kingsford & Son 


National Starch Co. 
Sue'rs 


Oswego, N.Y. 


Oswego, N. Y. 
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| | The Fable of the Credulous Partisan. 
(Jood G asO ene >) ONCE upon a Time there was a Partisan who had become somewhat 


. obfuscated over the Complexities of the Political Outlook, ang 
for Your Automobile wisely wished to be certain which Way the Wind blew and whither 
the Cat was likely to jump. To that End he consulted in rotation a 
Wizard, a Soothsayer, a Clairvoyant, a Palm Reader, a Yogi, a Sor. 
DO YOU OWN AN AUTO- cerer, a Seventh Son of Something or Other and a Fat Person who wag 
MOBILE ? DO YOU EXPECT TO subject to the most convincing-looking Mesmeric Spells. To each he 
OWN ONE? stated that he had never scratched a Ticket and that he revered the 
Sacred Traditions of the Glorious Old Party of So-and-so and What's. 
his-name, the Banner of which was now so sturdily upheld by the 
BOWSER Gasolene and Oil Storage System mighty Theodore Jennings Taftvelt; and of each he asked in tum, 
Because “Pray tell me, out of the Depths of your Prognosticatory Profundity, 
you should have good, strong gasolene to run your car—- You should what the Signs portend and where will perch the Eagle of Victory?” 
prevent evaporation and deterioration—Y ou should protect yoursell And to each he gave certain Pieces of Silver. And they, one after 
see heey str ee po tn haope Bonne wet os | Another, being fully awake to the Exigencies of the Situation, made 
the car itself. |Answer that they could see Nothing in the Stars, the Cards, the 
It makes no difference about the size of apadl <p - garage, there is Coffee grounds, and so forth, but a walk-over for the Party to which he 
pnp a team bab og oma "Ach for 191 peel seal No.2S belonged. Thereat, the Partisan circulated hither and yon, chortling 
It tells how to cut automobile expenses. Free. that it was all Done but the Shouting. 
Moral: From this we should Learn that when an Optician is 
needed, an Optimist is not an entirely serviceable Substitute. 


S. F. BOWSER & CO., Inc. 
——Tom P. Mergan. 


Ft. Wayne, Ind. 
Unanimous. 











Then you ought to have or_ know about the 
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. . Chicago, St. Louis, Mi 
Nevolis, San Francince, Philadelphia, Dalles, 
Atlanta, Toronto 
They are headed for Chicago and excitement grows apace, 


enty-seven ears Self ond " a < A . . - ° 
wer oy hay A - ain"? While we wager on the winner of the presidential race, 
Fan basiness ‘ga < TS py 4 For the delegates are many and their differences are great. 
cS y os , ie: 


They may argue as to tariff, primary or candidate; 
But there is a firm conviction that unites them, one and all— 


BOWS rR Here is one old jolly JupDGE that no one wishes to recall ! 
7 Wants. 


(From the columns of The Woman’s Bulletin.) 
ss Wanted—Girl of fifteen to learn printer’s trade. Must be willing to act 
as devil. Blacque and Whyte. 
a Wanted—Lady brakeman on our R. I. P. Branch. Must furnish own 
uniforms and lingerie. See Superintendent Snort. 
D 1 d b O u N O ti Cc e It ? jap ees lady bartender. Must be tall and stately and not over 
° 25 years of age. Noencumbrances. Mesdames Ginn and Seltz. 


| Wanted—Single women as coal mine operators. Brunettes preferred. 

















ADVERTISING OF ADVERTISING — A SERIES OF WEEKLY TALKS — 22 


HE MANAGER ot a big and the background ideal. But Lump and Lump Coal Co 
| it’s customary now-a-days in - ‘ ve , 
art studio says: this land of the free for married Wanted— Young and good-looking man as waiter at the Bon-Bon Cafe. 

“We don't begin to realize what women to wear wedding rings. Must have natural grace and be able to wear cap and apron witha 

it means to satisfy the demands Your artist omitted that delicate dainty air. Must have experience in arranging disordered toilets 

in producing draw ings for ad little detail. We've received a and hooking u owns. Good wages to right part Call Tuesda 

vertisements. number of flip- owe a sstiiactiited ii pd 
pant letters on ° . . 
the subject.” | The Documents in the Case—a Modern Romance. 


Just the other day 
10 Sonnets to ‘‘Her Azure Eyes.’’ 3 Rondeaux to ‘‘Her Rosy 


Now this is a Cheek.’’ 1 Triolet upon the size of ‘‘ Dimples Playing Hide-and-seek.” 
Upon ‘‘Her Chin,’’ 6 Quatrains rare. 1 Pan to ‘‘Her Dancing 
Toes.’’ 8 Strophes to ‘‘Her Golden Hair.’’ 5 Rhapsodies upon ‘‘Her 
Nose.’’ 1 Item from a paper clipped, announcing an engagement due. 
1 Photograph—a small one—slipt within a golden locket new. 1 Card 
tagged to a withered rose, with an inscription rather sweet, the lines 


a customer called 


him on the ‘phone 


and said: small thing, isn’t 


oe it? The omission 
away, a t 


the matter with 
that artist who 
drew that last de- 


of a uny band of 


gold on a wom- 





— og tmdeane an’s finger. But intended to disclose undying love in phrases neat. 1 later Item from 
tebe phoning a it hurts the ad- _the press announcing that ‘‘Last Saturday she wore a charming bridal 
grocer ?* vertisement just dress and carried a white-rose bouquet.’’ And still a third that fol- 
the same. Before lowed soon, to tell a watching world that she and he were on their 

The studio manager was com- it appears again, the fault will ‘Honeymoon at ‘‘Piney Beaches-by-the-Sea.’’ And then—Alas!— 
pelled to admit ignorance, for be corrected—see if it isn’t. | Dressmakers’ bills, and bills from Milliners galore. Accounts for 


laces and for frills from every kind of dry-goods store. 12 letters 

| threatening and grim from This, and That and T’other; and filed with 

ell, these 1 screed from him observing that ‘‘this thing must stop!’’ 1 Tele- 

bit (WNaeflees | gram from Mother’s next, informing him that she is there, and even if 

“The house-wife was very pret- —e Ss his heart is vext please understand she doesn’t care!—So brutal are his 

PF. Sae Congas was pee manners!—Then 1 Ticket out to Reno far. And then 1 note—Prue 
‘weds again! A Modern Romance? There you are! 22  —Curlyle Smith 


the moment The voice at 


the other end of the wire con- 














In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





ee aa 


Ye. a a | le 


a 





“~Fstrse ze 


a 


meee sy 


= 


ct 


ew + 





Something Stirring. 

IRST Teddy said, ‘‘I will not run,’’ 
And then he said, ‘‘By George, I 
will!’’ 

La Follette said, ‘‘Look what you done— 

You handed me an awfui pill! 

You've gone and given me the spill, 

The double cross—I say it plain!’’ 

Most everybody’s on the grill--- 

Believe me, this is some campaign! 


To Harvey, Wilson slips a ton 
Of lemons with an icy chill; 
Then Hearst goes after Jersey’s son, 
And Watterson re-inks his quill. 
The knockers put Clark through the 
mill, 
And Harmon hears the anvil strain 
With every latest modern frill— 
Believe me, this is some campaign! 


“Our Theodore’’ gets out his gun 
And takes a shot at ‘‘Dear Friend 
Will,”’ 
Who slams the gay Rough Rider one, 
Which makes him shriek in accents 
shrill. 
The orators are never still, 
With talk of Lincoln, Jackson, Blaine; 
Each day we get a newer thrill— 
Believe me, this is some campaign! 


ENVOY. 
Prince, slates and dope books all are nil, 
From prophecies I will refrain, 
Our ears with many voices fill— 


Believe me, this is some campaign! 
—Berten Braley. 


Beautifully Trimmed. 


In the course of remarks at the Re- 
publican Club, in New York, Colvin B. 
Brown, commissioner and big booster 
for the San Francisco exposition, was 
talking of the splendid reception which 
Gotham gave to the members of the 
Western Governors’ Special. 

He told how the delegation had been 
met at the gates of the metropolis, 
greeted by the leading citizens, and 
finally escorted to the Waldorf-Astoria. 
He was particularly impressed with the 
decorations at the famous hostelry, and 
wound up his speech with this remark: 

“Finally, the Western Governors in- 
vaded the Waldorf, and I want to say 
right here, gentlemen, that hotel has 
never been more beautifully trimmed!’’ 


Flotsam. 


Every man was once a presidential 
possibility—to his mother. 

A platform, you may have observed, 
is something made to talk from. 


Try Murine Eye Kemedy tor Red, 
Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. 
No Smart ing—Just Eye Comfort. 


Seht- im 
BROWN 
BOTTLES 











doesnt have 
that skunk’ 
taste 


that you sometimes detect in beer 
in light bottles. That taste is the 
result of ex posing beer to light. 

Schlitz is brewed in the dark— 
filtered through white wood pulp. Perfectly aged, 


to prevent biliousness. 






Every bottle is Pasteurized. When it reaches 
you in the Brown Bottle it is pure and wholesome. 


See that crown or cork is branded “‘Schlitz”*. 


(he? 


The Beer .. 


| Order a case from your dealer today. 








| 





That Made Milwaukee Famous 








“A SUMMER OUTING ABOVE THE CLOUDS.” 


HOTEL KAATERSKILL 


Member of the “Empire Tours” 
CATSKILL MOUNTAINS. ELEVATION 3,000 FEET. 


Opens on Thursday, June 27, remaining open until after Labor Day. 
The largest mountain hotel in the world. ' 
Leased for aterm of years to Mr. Harrison S. Downs and Mr. George A. Richards. 
Newly decorated, papered, completely renovated and placed in perfect condition. 
Climate, scenery and location unequalled, either in Europe or America. 
Modern Garage. Canoeing. Fishing, Golf, Tennis, Bowling, Billiards, Pool, Dancing, Mountain Climbing, Baseball (Catskill Mountain League). 
Excellent accommodations for conventions. 
Assembly rooms seating from 50 to 1,000 persons. 


A musical four o’clock afternoon tea served daily. No extra charge to guests. Celebrated Symphony Orchestra. 
Special attractions and inducements for the younger set. Hops semi-weekly. 
An up-to-date Rathskeller, with reasonable prices. Special rates to families. Transient rates $4.00 per day and up, according 
to location of rooms. For reservation of rooms and all information address 
HARRISON S. DOWNS, Berkeley Lyceum, 19, 21 West 44th Street, New York. 


(Opposite Sherrv’s) 
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Who will be the next President ? 


Ke Lon be lappy, 


All rights secured. 


There’s just the difference be- 
tween a raw, poorly made Cock- 
tail and a 


Club Cocktail 


that there is between a raw, new 
Whiskey and a soft old one. 


The best of ingredients—the most | 
accurate blending cannot 
give the softness and mel- 
lowness that age imparts. 
Club Cocktails are aged in wood 


before bottling—and no freshly 
made Cocktail can be as good. 











Manhattan, Martini and other 
standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 
Refuse Substitutes 
AT ALL DEALERS 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. Se 
Hart London 


ford New York 























DISTILLED AND BOTTLED IN SOND BY lee 


af. aA. OVERHOLT Ie Cot 
er Belisbaren.: Pa: 


fs a 





/ THe CHAMPAGNE 
Or BoTTLeo 


at MILWAUKEE 


Breweo By MiLter 
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When the Last Plate Glass 
Has Been Broken. 


(With Apologies to Rudyard Kipling.) 
HEN THE last plate glass has 
been broken and the last loose 
stone has been shied, 

And our staunchest antagonist van- 
quished, and all votes to an apron- 
string tied, 

We shall rest, and, faith, we shall need 
it—sit down for a minute or two, 

Until we can gather our senses and find 
something startling to do. 


And those who were clubbed shall be 
happy; they shall sit in a golden 
chair, 

And tell to their less favored sisters 
how they fought the policemen for 
fair. 

They shall talk of their deeds of valor 
and record them in history’s book, 

While the dethroned lords of creation 
are trying to learn how to cook. 


And these suffragettes, sure, shall tell 
us just what they think of Saint Paul, 

Who said that the women must keep on 
their hats and sit down and say ncth- 
ing at all. 

They shall wipe from the pathway be- 
fore them the slimy trail left by 
their foes, 

And whether they’ll wipe us men clean 
off the map is worrying us, goodness 
knows. 

And none but the women shall praise 
us, and none but the women shall 
blame. 

And none but the women shall prose- 
cute trusts or play the political game. 

And each for the joy of the showing, 
with face calm and sweet as a saint, 

Shall teach us that when we think wom- 
en are squelched, to make up our 
minds that they ain’t.— sary L. Dann. 


A Wreck of Diplomacy. 


Candidate for mayor (to his private 
secretary)—‘‘You tell me that he said 
my remarks were spasmodic and above 
the people’s heads, do you? Now, what 
did he really say, anyway?’’ 

Secretary—‘‘Well, if you must have 
it, he said that you ‘reminded him of a 
dog barking at the moon!’’ (Subject 
dropped. ) 


His Favorite Spot. 


Jones—‘‘At the seashore one evening 
last week Von Boggins, the matinee idol, 
came near drowning.’’ 

Brown—‘‘He can’t swim. . How did 
he happen to go beyond his depth?’’ 

Jones—‘‘Trying to keep in the glare 
of the searchlight of a passing steamer.’” 

Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 


Abbott’s Bitters. Makes the best. C. W. Abbott & 
Co., Baltimore, Md. 24 


It will be appreciated. 
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The Senator Left Out. 


Senator Vardaman, so the story goes, 
once rented a plot of several acres to 
one of his black neighbors. The land 
was to be planted in corn, and the Sen- 
ator, then ex-Governor, was to receive 
one-fourth. The corn was duly har- 
vested, but the Senator did not receive 
his fourth. Meeting the negro one day 


he said, 
‘‘Look here, Sam, have you harvested 


your corn?”’ 

‘*Yes, sah, boss, long ’go.’’ 

‘“‘Well, wasn’t I to get a fourth?’’ 

“Yes, sah, boss, dat’s de truf, but dar 
warn’t no fo’th. Dar was jes’ three 
loads, and dey was mine.’”’ 


Jollities. 


The Afterthought.—‘‘ Did you say your 
prayers before you went to bed?’’ 

“*Yes,’’ replied the very little boy. 
“And after I got into bed I remem- 
bered some more things I wanted, so I 
added a postscript.’’— Washington Star. 


Substitutes.—Patron—‘‘Can you give 
me the usual concomitants with my 
oysters?’’ 

Waiter—‘‘We’re out of ’em just now, 
sir; but we kin give you pickle, crack- 
ers and ketchup.’’—Baltimore American. 


A Marital Question.—‘‘Who gets the 
custody of the automobile?’’ 

“1 told my wife she might have it. I 
can’t keep up a machine and pay ali- 
mony, too.’’—Louwisville Courier-Jour- 
nal, 


Why He Didn’t.—-‘‘Why don’t you 
give your wife an allowance?’’ 

“‘I did once, and she spent it before I 
could borrow it back.’’— Washington 
Herald. 


A Bachelor’s Philosophy.—Sillicus— 
“Do you believe in long engagements?’’ 

Cynicus—‘‘Sure! The longer a man 
is engaged, the less time he has to be 
married.’’—Philadelphia Record. 


In Line. 


‘“‘What makes you think the baby is 
going to be a great politician?’’ asked 
the young mother, anxiously.’’ 

“T’ll tell you,’’ answered the young 
father, confidently; ‘‘he can say more 
things that sound well and mean nothing 
at all than any kid I ever saw.’’—Cleve- 
land Plain Dealer. 


Not Just What She Meant. 


Old party (recovering from influenza) 
—“Thanky, Miss, I’m better now; but 
I 'ears as ’ow you’ve ’ad it, too?”’ 

District visitor—‘‘ Yes; but I’m nearly 
all right now. It has only left me with 
a little neuralgia in my head.”’ 

Old party (sympathetically )—‘“‘ Dear, 
dear, Miss, that’s bad; but they do say 
as it do allus attack the weakest part.’’ 
—Punch. 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist 
that Aboott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures 
your getting the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co., 
Baltimore, Md. 25 







Budweiser 
At the Top 


Bottled with crowns or 
corks only at the Home 
Plant in St. Louis 














‘The Anheuser-Busch Brewery 


Covers an area of 140 acres of ground, equal to 7O city 
blocks, upon which are located 110 individual buildings. 








| 
| 
| 
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CAPACITY TRANSPORTATION FACILITIES 
Brewing Capacity - ,. 2,500,000 barrels per year Refrigerator freight cars - 1,500 
Malting Capacity - 2,000,000 bushels per year | Horses at home plant : 143 
Bottling Works” - - 1,000,000 bottles daily Waesns ob hens slant i 78 
| Grain Storage Elevators 1,750,000 bushels ad ° 
| Stockhouses (for lagering) 600,000 barrels Auto Trucks at home plant : 74 
Steam Power Plant - 12,000 horse power Horses at Branches - 483 
| Electric Power Plant - 4,000 horse power Wagons at Branches ° 430 
| Refrigerator Piant 4,000 tons per day 
Ice Plants - “ 1,200 tons per day Auto Trucks at Branches - 47 
Coa! used - - 325 tons per day 
EMPLOYES 
FREIGHT At St. Louis Plant 6,000 people 
Inbound and outbound - 20,000 cars per year At 36 Branches 1,500 people 





Total Sales, 1911—1,527,832 Barrels 
Budweiser Bottled Beer Sales, 1911 — 173,184,600 Bottles 


9 Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 


friends, or any subject on wnich you may want to be “up 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 


SHORT-STORY WRITING 
A course of forty lessons in the history, form, struc- 
ture, and writing of the Short-Stery tanght by 4. Berg 
Esenwein, Editor, Lippincott’s Magazine. 
250-page catalogue free. Write to-day. 
The Home Correspondence Geheol 














Look—a Waterproof Silk Summer Hat 








Mr. Esenre!= 148 Besse Place, Springfield, 
“The Harvard,’ *---Something distinctly now---takes you away from 
| HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS the conventional straw. Light, stylish, serviceable. Of waterproof silk. in 
three colors: shepherd plaid; dark gray; light gray striped. You can buy 
P A P E R Ww A R E H 0 U & E “the Harvard’’ only of us Stores will sell it NEXT YEAR at $3. and 
more. We offer it PREPAID THIS SUMMER at 82. Money back if you 
| don't like it. Order now---simply state size and color and enclose $2 


j Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
| Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


Write for 1912 Spring and Swmmer Style Book of Hats and Caps---FREE. 


FRENCH CoO., 64 S. 8th Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 














In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Since the decision rendered by the United States Supreme Court, 
it has been decided by the Monks hereafter to bottle 


CHARTREUSE 


(Liqueur Peres Chartreux) 





both being identically the same article, under a combination label 
representing the old and the new labels, and in the old style of bottle 
bearing the Monks’ familiar insignia, as shown in this advertisement. 


According to the decision of the U. S. Supreme Court, handed 
down by Mr. Justice Hughes on May 29th, 1911, no one but the 
Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux) is entitled to use the word 
CHARTREUSE as the name or designation of a Liqueur, so their 
victory in the suit against the Cusenier Company, representing M. 
Henri Lecouturier, the Liquidator appointed by the French Courts, 
and his successors, the Compagnie Fermiere de la Grande Chartreuse, 
is complete. 


The Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux), and they alone, have 
the formula or recipe of the secret process employed in the manufacture 
of the genuine Chartreuse, and have never parted with it. ‘There is no 
genuine Chartreuse save that made by them at Tarragona, Spain. 


At first-class Wine Merchants. Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 


Biatjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for tne United States. 
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5 An Investment That Pays Daily Dividends 


You can save time, printing bills, advertising expense, labor | 
| cost An office boy can produce all your form letters, circu- 
| lars, office forms, price lists, announcements, etc., with an 

] 


UNDERWOOD 8ivcicns 

| DUPLICATOR 
| Fifty perfect copies a minute—no better machine at any 
price. Silent, neat, clean, compact, ready for instant use. 


Useful every day—Sold without restrictions as to supply 
buying. 





BEST BEVERAGE 


4 TONIC 


A delightful DRINK; an excellent TONIC 
for the KIDNEYS and BLADDER. 
Ask for it anywhere 
liquors are sold. 





Send for Booklet and Specimens of Work 


| UNDERWOOD TYPEWRITER CO.., Inc. 
| Dept. N., Underwood Building New York 


Branches in all Principal Cities 

















WHITE 
‘ 
‘my | VALLEY GEMS from FRANCE 
x rey SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 
bd 2 a>d ; These gems are chemical white sapphires 
- — LOOK like Diamonds. Stand acid and 
fire diamond tests. So hard they easily 
scratch a file and will cut glass. Brill. 
fancy guaranteed 25 years. All mounted in lia 


UNNY BROOK |]! eseeey 


' 
| ins SSeecce sm ring. pin or stud for examination—all charges prepald—no 
*: Fe ar I | In advance. Write today for free il!ustrated booklet, special prices 
ring measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO. F773 Saks Bidg., Indianapolis. Ind 
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) BHotel Puritan | 
c Commonwealtb Ave., 


Boston 


The Distinctive Boston House 
Booklet on request 


E. P. COSTELLO, 






















ii FOOD 


®) Whiskey 





Manager 





To do away with ail razor troubles and to | 
keep that remarkable smooth and perfect 
eutting edge on your razors for 200 shaves. | 
use W. J. Winters hone and strops. Order 


through your Barber Supply Take no | 
other no matter how hard he tries to convince you that he has something just 
as good. If you desire further particulars send me your name and address and 
, IL will send you the Barbers’ Guide free of charge 


+ W. J. WINTERS, Union Bank Bullding, Chicago, Tl. 





As A Pleasant Beverage and 
A Pure. Wholesome Tonic 
It Has No Equal. 








He Thought He Knew. 


“Oh, papa,’’ she said, with a blush, 
‘young Mr. Chestnut, who owns g9 
many coal mines in the Midlands, jg 
coming again this evening, and he says 
he wants to see you on some important 
business.’”’ 

‘All right, my dear,’’ responded the 
old man, chucking her playfully under 
the chin. ‘‘I know what the young man 
wants.”’ 

That evening Mr. Chestnut came to 
the point at once. 

**Mr. Hendricks,’’ he said boldly, “I 
want to ask you if you have laid ina 
stock of coal?’’—London Ideas. 


Two Is Company.—‘‘ Did you ever tell 
that young man that late hours were 
bad for one?’’ asked the father, at the 
breakfast table. 

‘‘Well, father,’’ replied the wise 
daughter, ‘‘late hours may be bad for 
one, but they’re all right for two.’’— 
Yonkers Statesman. 


Often Happens.— Mr. A.—‘‘A more de- 
serving medical man than our friend 
Richard does not exist. He very fre- 
quently accepts no fees from his pa- 
tients.’’ 

Mr. B.—‘‘ You don’t say so!’’ 

Mr. A.—‘‘He generally settles with 
the heirs.’’— Tit-Bits. 


A Poor Conversationalist. — Tom— 
‘‘That Miss Biggle is the poorest con- 
versationalist I ever met.”’ 

His Hostess—‘‘Is that so?’’ 

Tom—‘‘Yes. The only thing she said 
to me the whole evening was ‘No,’ and 
I had to propose to her to get her to say 
that.’’—Boston Transcript. 


Hadn’t Any To Spare.— Old gentleman 
—‘‘Have you any hair the same color as 
mine?’’ 

Barber —‘‘Do you require it for a wig, 
sir?’ 

Old gentleman—‘‘ No. 
piece to give to a 
Opinion. 


I want a small 
lady.’’—London 


What It Didn’t Say. — Mother—‘‘There, 
now, don’t whip Johnny. You know the 
Bible says, ‘Let not the sun descend 
upon your wrath.’ ’’ 

Father—‘‘That’s all right; but it 
doesn’t say not to let your wrath -de- 
scend upon the son.’’—Boston Tran- 
script. 


Why He Feared.—‘‘Are you ever 
frightened when you make a flight?” 

“I had one good scare,’’ replied the 
businesslike aviator. ‘‘Some one told 
me the money they were putting up for 
the exhibition was  counterfeit.”— 
Washington Star. 


More Than Usual.—‘‘Do you think 
he’ll leave any footprints on the sands 
of time?”’ , 

‘“‘He ought to leave a good many. 
He’s always side-stepping.’’—Kansas 
City Journal. 26 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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PECK 


EXCLUSIVELY 
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~ Also a large assortment up to $100 a pair. 
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98. Very handsome, 
and colors, of the finest silk. 
pair. 


Price $3.50 
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net pattern, black, white 
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95. Real lace, same as design, white or biack, special, $10.00 a pair. 


97. Very fine French open-work, $3.50 a pair up. 


ONVINCING 
proofs of the 
Superior styles, 
qualities and values 


per 


this offer. 
PECK & PECK 
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HOSIERS 
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96. 
inch wide open lace clocks, made of the finest qual- 
ity silk. These are very smart in black, white and 
all colors. 


I. & R. Morlev’s new English stockings, % 
$3.50 a pair. 


sacue® 


of Peck & Peck stockings are furnished in 











ities cannot be excelled at the prices. 


Will send a large and varied assortment of Stockings and Sox on 
approval, in any quantity, price, or quality. 
selections and return balance at their expense. 
order low-priced Stockings and Sox from 35c. a pair up. 


You can make your 
Don’t be afraid to 
Our qual- 


In ordering please state sizes desired; also kindly enclose reference. 








99. Children’s French and 
English sox in the very new- 
est creations at 85c. per pair. 

French silk sox, finest 
quality, handsome shades of 
pink, blue, tan, white or 
black, $1.50 per pair. W th 
clocks, $2.00 per pair. Also 
long stockings of the same 
quality at the same prices. 


| 
102. 


tions. 


101. Men's thread silk sox, with hand-made clockings 
and cotton soles All colors. at $2.00 a pair 
rhe same quality, without clocks. at $1.50 per pair. 
Look almost like the finest French sox. 
We have men’s pure silk sox in white, tan, smoke, 
navy. lavender, hunter green, purple, wine and other 
colors at $1.00 a pair. Regularly sold for $1.50. 


—ee 


481 588 


at 


at at 
27th St. Alst St. 48th St. 
Address mail orders to 588 Fifth Avenue, New York 


230 


The latest and most desirable sets of sox with scarfs. 


Shot silk scarfs, corded effects, tomatch. Price, the set, $8.00. 


RY 


THREE FIFTH AVENUE HOSIERY SHOPS 


100. Our own designs. 
Children's Sox 
duplicated at the prices from 


cannot be 


25c. a pair to our finest 
French and English quali- 


ties. 


The sox are hand-em- 
broidered, with five rows of clocks in heavy corded effects, fifteen different combina- 
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TILITIEL LLL EL ETT 


Finest hand-made French lisle with 5 
rows of hand-embroidered clocks. Price, $1.75 a 
pair. 
We can send for your inspection at $2.50 a pair, 
hand-made French Sox, smart patterns and ex- 
cellent wearing. 
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LOOK FOR THIS SIGNATURE 
PO AT 





